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* If thou art aware of the Secret of the Divine Unity, do not cast on

us the stigma of infidelity!
' In three mirrors the Eternal Beauty cast a ray from His effulgent

countenance.                                                                      35

'Silk does not become three things if thou callest it Parniydn^

Hartr and Par and1?
Whilst we were thus speaking, this chant rose up beside us from

the church-bell:

* He is One and there is naught but He:
There is no God save Him alone I'

(Strophe III}

Last night I went to the street of the wine-seller, my heart boiling

and seething with the fire of love.

I beheld a bright and beautiful gathering presided over by the wine-
selling elder.                                                                      40
The attendants stood row on row, the wine-drinkers sat shoulder

to shoulder.
The elder sat in the chief seat and the wine-drinkers around him,

some drunk and some dazed,
With breasts devoid of malice and hearts pure, the heart full of talk

and the lips silent.
The eyes of all, by the Eternal Mercy, beholding the Truth, and

their ears hearkening to secrets.
The greeting of this one to that one, 'Wassail!' the response of that

one to this one, ' Drink-hale'!                                             45

With ears for the harp and eyes on the goblet, and the desire of both

worlds in their embrace.
Advancing respectfully, I said,c O thou whose heart is the abode of

the Angel Surtisk\
' I am an afflicted and needy lover: behold my pain and strive to

remedy it!'
The elder, smiling, said to me mockingly: 'O thou to whom the

Guide of Reason is a devoted3 slave!

1  All these words, of which the first and last are Persian and the
other Arabic, mean silk.

2  Surush with the Zoroastrians, Uke/tZra'// (Gabriel) with the Mu-
hammadans, is the Angel who brings revelation.

8 Literally "with a ring in the ear," a sign of servitude.